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and refused to make even a single step out of the town. On
the other hand he was unceasing in his researches after a ship
bound for Aboo-Shahr. But the north wind blew strong and
steady, nor seemed likely to change till after the new moon,
that is the 21st or 22nd of the month.

Nothing was left for the moment but impatient patience;
and I fel-fc all the ennui of Mascat. This town, again like 'Aden,
is somewhat of a prison, both physical and moral. Shut in by
the sea in front, by iron-bound cliffs around and behind, under
a stifling atmosphere, and amid a population who have borrowed
too much of everything to be themselves anything, a stranger
without special business and a present aim may well weary after
a ten days' stay within its gates. To beguile the time I took
daily walks of an hour or two without the walls, visiting the
suburbs, and the little villages half lost amid the rocky scenery,
till a chance occasion led me somewhat further into the country
than my growing indisposition and feverish listlessness had
allowed me to intend. This-happened in the following manner.
On the 20th March I had gone on an early walk, leaving the
town by the southern gate, and was slowly sauntering on between
the gardens and wells at the roadside, where high rocks shut
out the further view to right and left, when I fell in with three
men, whose short kilt-like dress, leathern girdles, and small
round targets slung on their backs, might almost have made
them pass for Highlanders, had it not been for the white hand-
kerchief knotted round each head, and the long black curls
hanging down on either side of very swarthy but well-looking
features. The handles of their daggers were encrusted with
beautiful silver filigree work, except one which was ornamented
with gold upon a hilt of giraffe-hoof, and of a rich amber
colour.

We saluted each other; the owner of the golden dagger
looked hard but good-humouredly at me, and asked me whence
I came and whither I was going. On my answer that I came
from the town, and that *I was merely bound on a morning
stroll, he entered into conversation, and I found that all three
were in the service of a Ya'aribah chief, resident at Zakee in
Djebel-Akhdar: they had been to Mascat on some business of
their master's, and were now on their return home. He who